VLADA THE  CHAUFFEUR.                          Zj

Vlada the Chauffeur ignored the gathering crowds,
Fie saw the street would not be lined with troops.
There was no cordon of police. It was not going to
be difficult. He watched the private cars still circulating
on the Canebiere and in imagination tackled each one
as it came along, rehearsing mentally his short run and
leap on to the footboard, then the flash of his revolver
from his left inside pocket.

Krai gave a start as he heard the first boom of cannon
announcing that the King's boat was in the harbour.